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THOUSANDS OF YEARS AGO.NALA RULED ODER ERE R/NGDO/H 
OFN/SHADA. HE M/flS GENEROUS AND NOBLE AND MS LOl/ED BY 
HIS SUBJECTS. BUT HE MS ALWA VS SAD. HfS FATHER HAD GONE TO 
A FOREST TO SPEND THE LAST YEARS OF HIS LIFE. 































A/ALA'S COUS/Nj PUSHFAPA, E/VWED Pm P/S FAME. 

i 


MALA! I AM TIRED OF 
THE PEOPLE HERE 
AND HAVE DECIDED 


TO 


LEAVE 




r. 


wm 



MALA ms LO/VELY AW WANDERER FR OM PLACE TO PLACE. O/VE DAY - 

ah! I HAVE Tf 

NEVER SEEN ft 

SUCH A BEAUT! -W 
<c 1 KirsQ 


W; 

"5» 




FUL LAKE! NOR 
SUCH GRACE¬ 
FUL SVUANS! 






v 







































































HE CAUGHT THE SWAN BY ITS LEG. THE 
BIRD CRIED OUT M PAW. THE OTHER 
SWANS LOOKED HELPLESSy ON 


WHY l THAT 
PAINTY SWAN 
HAS GOLDEN 
PLUMES! 


SLOWLY AND SOFTLY HE 
CREPT FORWARD. 



































































THE SWAN CONSOLED MS (NA/L/N6 




I HAVE TO GO WITH 
THE KING TO KEEP 
A PROMISE I 
MADE IN MY LAST 
BIRTH. I SHALL 
RETURN THE 
MOMENT MY 
WORK IS 
DONE. 



NALA B&OU6H 
THE SONS A/ TO 
MS PALACE. 
ONE PAY - 


WHY ARE 
YOU 

WEEPING, 
0 KING? 


TV. I HAVE 
2 BEEN AN 

5 - 1 UNHAPPY 

MAN FOR 
MANY MONTHS 



ONCE NARADA SPOKE TO 
ME ABOUT DAMAYANTl, 
THE CHARMING 
DAUGHTER OF KING 
BHEEMA OF KUNDANPUR. 
AND I DECIDED THEN 
AND THERE TO MARRY 
HER AND NO ONE ELSE. 


- 































































IS THAT ALL THAT 
TROUBLES YOU? MAKE 
ARRANGEMENTS 
FOR THE WEPPtNG ANP 
LEAVE THE REST TO 
ME. I*LL RETURN IN 
A WEEK. 






THE SW/W FLEW TUHFY 
ANTO THE SKY... 






































































ENTERING THE ROYAL GARDEN, 

IT BEGAN CHANTING NALA'S NAME. 
DAMAYANTf LOOKED UP. 


* AH! 
WHAT A 
DEAR SWAN! 
IF ONLY 
I COUtxD 





AS CAM A y/WT/ IA/F/VT FORIA/ARD 70 
CATCH THE SWAN, /T MO (/ED 
FARTHER AlA/AV. a 



AT LAST, IA/ITHA SIN/FT 
MOVEMENT, SHE CAUGHT IT. 























































YOU’VE BEEN 
REPEATING 
THE NAME 
‘NALA.’ 
WHO IS HE P 



THE SWAN SPOKE OF A/FLA 
AND PRA/SED H/N? HIGHLY. 


KIN6 NALA MUST BE A 
WONDERFUL MAN! I’LL MARRY 
HIM AND NONE OTHER. 




THE SWAN RETURNED TO NHL A. 



/ 


I HAVE 
DONE MY 
JOB, O KING! 
DAMAYANTi 
WILL MARRY 
ONLY you. 





sr 



I WILL MISS 
YOU, MY 
FRIEND, BUT 
I DON’T WANT 
TO KEEP YOU 
AWAY FROM 
YOUR 
FRIENDS 


I HAVE 
KEPT MY 
PROMISE. 
LET ME 
NOW GO 
BACK TO 
MY COM¬ 
PANIONS. 































































NALA 14/AS SOON INW TED 70 
DAMAYANT/'S S14/AYAMt/ARA. 



PRINCES FROM FAR AND NEAR HAD GATHERED IN THE SWAYAM- 
l/ARA HALL . DAMAYANTI ENTERED IN/TH THE GARLAND. 
THE PRINCES WERE RESTLESS. LITTLE DID THEY KNOW THAT 
DAM AVAN TPS GARLAND WAS MEANT ONLY FOR NALA. 























































NALA BROUGHT DAMAYANT/ TO 
H/S PALACE. PEOPLE.\ YOUNG 
AND OLD, DANCED IAL/TH JOY. 



Trappy tlmes pass quickly, soon, twelve years were over. 













































































I AM TIRED OF FOREST 
LIFE AND HAVE COME 
BACK TO ENJOY THE 
PLEASURES OF THE 
CITY ONCE AGAIN. 


V YOU ARE 
WELCOME 
HERE. 




V* PUSHKARA. THIS PALACE 
J IS BEING BUILT FOR YOU. 

in 








/VA£A TRIED H/S BEST TO 
KEEP H/S COUS/N HAPPY. 



PUSHKARA /HAS A 
CUHN/H6 MAH. 




PUSHKARA fNU/TED A/ALA TO GAMBLE 
(AJ/TH H/M /VOW A/VD A6A//V. 


































































BUT NALA KEPT ON LOS/N6. 


NOW FOR THE LAST 
ROUND. THE WINNER 
GETS THE CROWN AND 



THE O/CE WERE CASE 



{ I HAVE WON! HA 


HA...HA...! 
rM THE 
RULER 
. NOW! 



1 A/ALA GAVE UP THE KINGDOM. DAMAYANT/ SE/VT THE CHJLDREN TO 
HER PARENTS AND WENT 
AWAY W/TH NALA. 


i 


•A At 


A 


- 
















































































THEY WANDERED (N T//E FOREST 
WITHOUT FOOD AND WATER, 



» 





AS HE LEANED FORWARD, THE 
S/RDS FLEW AWAY M7H THE 
GARMENT- NALA*S ONLY 
BEL 0N6/NG! r 




















































DON’T WORRY 
MY KING . 

WE CAN’T 
FIGHT 
FATE! 


# f 'L<S 

(L&a 


I’M WORRIED 
ABOUT YOU. 
WHY SHOULD 
YOU SUFFER 


*• 




- *W* ;< FOR MY SAKE ? 


• * 




7 


e/ca; 



'. MLm 


L< ^ 


MU) G REW SAD. * 


LISTEN, THIS 
IS THE WAY TO 
YOUR FATHER’S 
KINGDOM. 

YOU 
SHOULD. 






























































EARLY /VEXT MORN/NG, WHEN NALA WORE UP, HE TORE A P/ECE 
FROM DA/VIA VANTES SAR/. WRAPPING H//V?SELE /N IT, HE QUIETLY 





























HE WALKED FOP A L0N6 T/ME. 
SUDDENLY- 





AL/TTLE LATER- 


you’ve saved up 

MY L IFE. I SHALL ^ 
■■6IVE YOU » * 
Uff I SOMETHING ' fc 

'Min return. 


**- i 


K- 


f/f g 


A»+ 










































I AND, PUT ON IP 
1 THIS MAGIC ^ . 
} DRESS WHEN - ^ 
I VOU WANT 
a TO BECOME f 
YOUR OLD SELF. U'( 
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I 



MEANWH/LE DAMAYANT/ (MOPE HP 


^ WHERE HAS 
i • MALA GONE ? 

• ' WHY HAS HE 
f LEFT ME ALONE 
’+ IN THE FOREST? 


< 


>- -J 




Xi'V. 






- 


V. 




♦ 


1 




i-1 


I 

I 



DAM AY ft NT/ ASKED THE AN/MALS 
AND 6/RDS. 


nala/oh, n/ua/ 


O JUMPING 
PEER! 

O LITTLE 
SPARROW J 
HAVE YOU 
SEEN MY 
MALA? m 


DAMAYANTt WANDERED /N 
THE FOREST CRY/N6 FOR NALA, 


A DEADLY PYTHON SAW DAM A • 
YANT/ AND OPENED /TS YAWS 







































(T CAUGHT DAMAYANT/’S LEG. 


OH, My MISFORTUNE! 
I WISH THE PyTHON 
HAD KILLED ME...! 
STAY WHERE YOU 
ARE. IF YOU TAKE 
ONE STEP FURTHER, 
YOU WILL BE BURNT. 


THEN - 


ft 0 

WHO ARE YOU 
A GODDESS? 
A HEAVENLY 
DAMSEL? 
MARRY ME! 




A Jfy 


..'A* 




if "K 








SUDDENLY A HUNTED# ARROW 
H/T AND R/LLED THE PYTHON. 





























































BY HER CURSE , THE HUNTER 
WAS BURNT TO ASHES. 



STUMBLING BHD FALLING, DAMA 
YAA/TI REACHED THE R/UER BANK. 
THERE SHE META GROUP OF 
TRADERS. 


■ imimi i . 


OH TRADER, 
CAN YOU 
GIVE ME 
NEWS 
ABOUT 
NALA? 






NALA? 
WHO’S 
HE? 



AT AUGHT WHEN THE TRADERS (MERE ASLEEP, A HERD OF 
ELEPHANTS CAME THAT WAY AND DESTROYED ALL THAT THEY CARRIED. 











































WE’VE LOST EVERYTHING! 
THIS WOMAN HAS BROUGHT 
US ILL 
LUCK. 



QUEEN BHA HUM AT/ SAW HER 

FROM THE 
TERRACE . 


SHE SEEMS TO BE A 
WOMAN FROM A G 
FAMILY CALL HER! 


Tfi 

W' 


,v ■ 



DAMAVANTt RUNNING FOR 
HER LIFE, REACHED THE 
KINGDOM OF WPRAPUR. 
CHILDREN TEASED HER 
AND CALLED HER MAD. 



SHE ENGAGED DAMAYANT! AS 
A MAID NOT KNOWING WHO 
SHE REALLY (A/AS 




























































ONE PAY, THE MINISTER OF 
KUNDANPUR CAME TO VfPRAPUR, 



ISN’T 

THAT 

QUEEN 

DAMAyANTI ? 


s 

W 


^ l 

_ 



HOW 
PIP YOU 
COME 
HERE? 


I’VE BEEN 
SEARCHING 
A LONG TIME 



DAMAYANTI CAME TO KUNDANPUR. HER CHILDREN HAD GROWN OR. 
SHE WATCHED THEM AT PLAY AND M/SSED NALA. 


























































































































\TS NO USE 
LIVING WITHOUT 
NALA. I WONPER 
WHERE HE IS! 






DAMAYANTI WAS ST/LL UNHAPPY. 





FATHER! 


VE 


NO 


PE S/RE 


BUT you MUST 
DAMAVANTI! 

I PROMISE. WE 
SHALL FIND OUT 
H WHERE NALA 
iA IS, SOON. 


EAT, 


TO 


HER FATHER CONSOLED HER. 






ONE DAY, THE K(N6'S M/N/STER SET OUT IN SEARCH OF NALA. 
SOON HE CAME TO AVOPHYA. -VpT~ 




4r 


■ V 




**> 






•x 


-c 




r*T 


/ 


- 


fr 


r/ 






























































ATR/NG R/TUPARNA’S COURT TM f 
M/MSTER SA/O... 

~A KING RAN 
AWAY. IN DUST 
THE JEWEL LAY 
WHY HE RAN AWAY 
THE JEWEL COULD 
NOT SAY” 


A GOOD RIPPLE, 
INPEED! LET'S SEE 
w M WHO CAN 

mWl solve it. 






a 


- 











EUERVONE WONDERED AT THE 
STRANGE WORDS OF THE M/N/STER. 



SUDDENLY - 


MY LORD! 
PERMIT 
ME... 


fT WAS /VO/VE OTHER THA/V 
HAL A, WHO HAD ASSUMED 
THE NAME OF BA AHUR. 






















































CAN A KINS WITHOUT A 
CROWN, KEEP A jBK 
JEWEL FOR . -r\l| 

HIS OWN? ' 


WELL DONE 
BAAHUKf 


BEAUTIFUL/ 



THE M//V/STER RETURNED TO RUA/DAA/PUR^ AND NARRATED THE 

WHO CARES 1 _ H EVENTS TO DAMAYANT/. 

IF HE IS 
U6LY AND 
DEFORMED.. 

I AM SURE, 

HE IS 

NALA. / 


IN THAT CASE 
WE’LL CALL 
HIM HERE AND 
FIND OUT. 




r 


























































































THE M/N/STER AGA//V WENT TO AYOPHYA. 



MV LORO! 
PAMAYANTI 
HAS AGREED 
TO REMARRY 


OH, GOD/ 
COULD , 
TH/SSE 
TRUE? \ 





r 

- 1 

1— ■ 















^— I 





_i 


| 
































































































DON’T 
WORRY, 
MY LORDf 
I WILL 
TAKE YOU 
AS FAST 
AS THE 
WIND! 


THE SWAYAMVARA IS 

-j FIXED FOR TO- 

i\V MORROW AND 
J THE INVITATION 
A COMES TODAY! 
A m\h\ HOW CAN I 
^~^1\ MAKE IT? 



AND SURELY ENOUGH* THE HORSES SEEMED TO FLY /N 
THE A/R. A/ALA (HAS A GREAT CHAR/OTEER. 












































% 



BAAHUK, TEACH ME 
THE SECRET OF 
PRIVING HORSES SO 
FAST ANP I’LL SNOW 
YOU MY TRICKS IN 
THE GAME OF PICE. 


■* 


BY WE TIME THEY REACHED KUNDANPUR, THEY HAD 

EXCHANGED THE/R SECRETS. 












































































MEANWH/LE, BAAHUH 
SAW H/S TWO CH/LDREN 
FROM THE TERRACE. 


DAMAYAMT/ DESERVED TH/S FROM 
THE PALACE. SHE CAME RUMM/MG 
TO MEET H/M. 


f*M SURE 
YOU ARE 
NALAl HOW 
CAN I |~ 
THANK Li 
YOU FOR m 
COMING! gr 


HERAT/ UP TO THEM 
AMD HUGGED THEM. 


BUT WERE ~~ 
VOU GOING 
TO MARRY >1 
AGAIN, ... 
DAMAYANTI? > 


NO. IT 

WAS A TRICK 
TO GET you 
HERE. WHO 


ncr\c. vvnv-y 

< ELSE BUT YOU 
N COULD TRAVEL 
] SUCH A LONG 
A DISTANCE 
A - IN ONE RAY? 






















































































NALA RETURNED TO N/S TALACE MTV P/mVANTf AND TVE CU/IDREN. 



































































PUSHKARA! I HAVE 
SPENT MY THREE 
YEARS IN 
THE FOREST 
COME, LET’S 
HAVE AN¬ 
OTHER GAME 
OF DICE. 


VERY WELi_! 
THE WINNER 
WILL HAVE 
THE KINGDOM 
AND THE 
LOSER WILL 
60 TO THE 
FOREST. 


THEY SETTLED DOM/ TO WE GAME. 
HALA HAD MASTERED THE GAME OF 
D/CEIV/TH THE HELP OF R//VG R/TUPAR- 
NA. (TtA/AS PUSHHARA'S TURK TO LOSE. 






BUT, I WONT 
SEND YOU TO 
THE FOREST. 
YOU MAY 
CONTINUE TO 
LIVE HERE! 





































































ISS5SS 


LONG UVE 
KING NALA! 


1 r 


VICTORY TO fwp» 




5 


KING NALA: h ~ 

d~rzr\;T^— 

I * fif 5 \ jJ 


LON6 LIVE 
KING NALA! 


M 


ONCE AGAIN, NALA (A/ORE THE CROWN. DAMAYANT! WAS MS QUEEN. 
THEY L/l/ED HAPPILY FOR MANY YEARS A/VO RULED THE COUNTRY WELL. 
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Nala and Damayanti 

The story of Nala and Damayanti is one of the more romantic episodes narrated in the great epic, the Mahabharata. 
In the epic, Yudhishthira, having lost everything in a game of dice against his wily cousins, had to retire to the 
jungle along with his brothers. There a rishi {ascetic) tells him the story of Nala and Damayanti. 

Nala was a brave and handsome young Nishada king, skilled in the use of arms and the management of horses. 
Damayanti, the only daughter of the King of Vidarbha, in Eastern Maharashtra, was beautiful and accomplished. 
When Nala heard of her beauty he began pining for her and it was a delicate golden swan that carried his messages 
of love to his beloved. Damayanti too began yearning for her unseen lover. 

The story of Nala and Damyanti has so much romance and pathos in it that it has attracted the attention of writers 
and poets not only in India, but also in distant lands. It has been translated into Latin by Bopp and into English verse 
by Dean Milman. 
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